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“Wihat Is It you want
Sherrlll nsked,

‘What were the relutions betwesn |
Benjumin Corver and Captaln Staf-
ford ™

Sherrill thought a moment,

“Corvet™ he repllisl, “wns a very
abile mun; he lind insight and mental
grosp—und be had the fanlt whieh
sonnetlioes goes with these, o heslianey
of action, StulTod wns an alde wman
foy, considernbly younger than Corvet
Twoenly yeurs hgo, hen the econflict
of  competing  Tuteresis wad nt s
holght, Corvet was the head of opue
o, Stnfford wis hemd of another, sl
the twa lines hidd very wueh the saie
coniect lons and colnpeted for e s

i epa ™

o know ¥

I Liegln to sée ! Father Perron ex-
ol *Plense go o

By the enely ninetles hoth Hoes st
wors young: Stulord hnd, 1 belleve,
Hips; Corvet hpd three™

Sa few? Yes: it grows plalner!™

in I8, Stafford o Bed n stroke
whilch, IF fute o not Intervenl, must
Jovve pssured the withonte extinetion
of Corvet's Hoe or 1t sibsorption Into
Stoel's, Sinford gilned oy his part-
ner Frankla Ramsdell, a wealthy man
whom he had convineed that the luke
tenfile offered chunces of great profit ;
undd this connection supplied bm with
thie enpltnl whose Inek had been buio-
pertog B, ws I was stll hamipering
Corvel. The pew firm—Sialord  nodd
Bivpsdell—profected the constraction,
with Bomsdells money, of & number
of grent steel frelghters. The Arst of
thiese——the Miwanka, a test ship whose
experience wns to gulde them In the
constiuetion of the qest—wis lnunched
I e fdl of 180G, il wins lost on Its
widden teip with hoth Stafford  and
amsdedl mhaed,  The Stufford and
Winnadell toterests eould not survive
the et of both owners and  disap-
peared Prom the ikes,  1s thils what
you wanted o know 1

The privst opodded,  Alun Teaned
tionsely Torward, wateldng; whant he
badd beard seemed to have lncrensed
il decpedied the prlest's fecling over
whint he tind 1o tell aond to have aided

LW

name wos Caleb Stafford,” Fa.
ther Perron begnn. "(This s what
BonJamin Corvet told to me whon he
wis dying under the wrecknge on the
ferry.)  'He was as falr and able »
man ps the lakes ever knew. T had
wy will of most men jn the lnke (rade
in those” days; but 1 could not have
my will of bim, With all the lukes to
vendde In, he had to plek out for his that
teaflic whieh 1 already hud chosen fos
my own, But 1 fought Wlm fulr, Fa-
ther—I fought Mim talr, and [ would
huve continved to do that to the end,

“'% wus ot Mauolstee, Father, in the
end of the season—December fifth of
18050,  The lee hnd begun to form very
ecarly that' yeur snd was already bad;
there wus oold and a high gale. 1 hind
iald up one of my ships at Manistee,
and | wan crosalng that nlght upon
tug to Manltowoe, where another wan
to be lnkd up. 1 had stidl & third one
1osding up on the northern peninsula at
Manistique for a lest trlp which, If it
could be made, would mean w8 goml
profil from n senson which so far, he
canse of Stallond’'s competition, had
been only falr, After leaving Manis-
tee, It grew still mors cold, and 1 was
afrnld the lee would close In on her
und keep her where she wan, go 1 deter-
mined o go north that night and see
that she got out. Nope knew, Father,
except those abonrd the tug, that 1 had
mnde that change.

“OAL midnight, Father, to westward

of the Foxes, we hieard the four blasts
of o steanier In distress—the four long
Itasts which have sounded in my soul
aver sloce! We inrned towand where
we mnw the stenmer's lights; we went
mwewrer and, Father, It was his great
shap—the Miwaka! We hind beard two
duyw before that shie had poassed the
vy we hnd ol known more Than that
of where she was.  She had broken bere
v shaft, Fouther, and was Intact ex-
veept Cor that, bt belpless in the rising
L] . .
The -priest broke off. “The Miwakn !
I il oot understand all thot thnt had
toeind o bim until Just now—the new
shilpp of the rival line, whose buildiog
vl for lm failure god defeat !

There e no higher doty than the
rescite Of those tn perdl ot sen. Ha—
Beajnain Corvet, who told me this—
swore te e thot, nt the beginoing
e upon the tog i iy thought ex.
copl too give ald, A sioall line was
deifted down to the tug and to this o
huwser  was  nttuched  which  they
bwided wbonrd.  There hupponed then
e lirst of those events which led
those upod the tug Inte doing n great
wrong,  He—Benjumin  Corvet—had
tnken charge of the wheel of the tug;
thiee men were handling the hawser
In lee and washing water ot the stern,
The whintle necldentally blew, which
those i e Miwaka understood (o
wnn ot the hawser had been oo

cyred, va they drew in the slack; the

hawser, tightened uncxpectedly by the
pltching of the sea, caught and crushed
the captailn aud deckhand of the tug
and threw them Into the sea

“Becnuse they were short-handed
now upan the tug, and slse hecause
consultution was pecessary over what
was to be done, the young owner of
the Miwaka, Captaln Siaflord, came
down the hawser onto the tug after the
line had been put stralght. He came
to the wheelbouse, where Benjamin
Carvet was, and they consulted, Then
Benjumin Corvet learned that the
other owner was aboard the pew ship
as  well—HRamsdell—the man whose
money you have just wld we had balit
this and was soon to bulld other ships,
I disd not undersiand before why leamn-
Ing that nffected him so much.

*'Stafford wanted s’ (this Is what
Bewjamin Corvet sall) “to tow him up
the Inke; I would not do that, but 1
ngreed (o tow him to Manlstigue. The
wlght was durk, Father—no snow, but
frightful wind which had been lucreas
Ing until it now sent the waves wash-
Ing clear weross the tug. We had gone
nerth an hour when, low upon the wa-
ter to my right, T saw a lght, aml
there cume to me the whistling of «
by which told me that we were paus-
lng veurer thin 1 would have wished,
even ln daytime, to windward of Boul-
dbr veef. There are, Father, no people
on that reef; Its sldes of ragged rock
go stralglt down forty fathemns loto
the lnke,

“*1 looked at the man with me In
the  wheelhouse—at  Stafford-—and
Banted bim ! T put my head out ut the
wheelhouse door and looked back nt
the lights, at the new, great steamer
fullowing sofe aod nlrulght' at the end
of Its towline, [ thought of my two
wen upon the tag who had been
ruslidl by elumsiness of those on
board that ship; nmd how my own
siilps b haodd 0 npoe for never losing
A wan and that pame would be lost
now  hecouse of the cearelessness of
Stafford’s men!  And the sound of the
showl hrought the evil thought to me.
Suppose 1 had pot happened across his
shlp: would it have gone upon some
reef Hke thiz and been lost? T thought
that If now the hawser shonld break,
I would he rid of that ship and per-
haps of the owner who was on board
ns well. We conld not plek up the tow
line ngain In B0 close to the reef. The
steamer would dreift down upon the
rocks—""

Father P'erron heslinted an lnstant.
“1 bear witness,”" he sald solemnly,
“that Denjumin Corvel nssured me—
Iis priest-—that It wus only n thought §
the evil net whieh It suggested waos
sotething which he would not do or
even think of dolng. But he spoke
5 g of what was In his mind to
Stafford, for he sald:

U st look ke o fool to you te
Kkewp on towlng your ship !

ey stared, bie told me, Into one
another's eyex, and Stafford grew un-
vy, -

“'We'd have been all right, he an-
gwered, ‘unthl we bd got help, it you'd
left us where we were!'  He, too, ls-
tened to the sound of the buoy aml of
the water dashing on the shoal. *‘You
are taking us too close! Le sald—"too
close!'  He went aft then to look at
the tow Hne™

Father Pervon's volee consed ; what
he had to tell now made his face
whiten ns he arranged It in his mem-
ory. Alan lenned forward a lttle and
then, with an effort, sat straight. Con-
stonce turned and gnzed ot him g but
he dared not look at her, Ile felt her
hand warm upon his; it rested there a
moment and moved away.

“There wns a third man In the
wheelhouse when these things were
spoken,” Father Perron sald, “the mate
of the ship which had heen lnld up at
Munistigue.”

“Henry Spearman”
pied.

“Thut ls the name. Benjumin Cor-
vet told me of that man that he was
young, determined, brutal and set upon
getting posltlon and wealth for bln-
selfl by any jueans. He watched Corvet
nnd StafMord while they were spenk-
Ing, and he, too, listened te the shoal
untll Stufford had come bick ; then he
went uft, 4

1 looked at him, Father, Benjumin
Corvet sald to me, “and 1 let him go-—
not knowlng, He came back und
looked nt uwe obee more, and went ggaln
to the stern ; Stafford hnd been witch-
Ing Wim ax well as 1, ond sprang away
from me now and serambled after him,
The g leaped suddenly; there wos
e longer any tow holding 1t back, for
the hawser had parted; od 1 knew,
Father, the reason was that Spearman
bad cut It!

“I rang for the engine to be aloweld,
aml 1 teft the wheel and went aft;
pome stroggle was golng on At the
stern of the tug; o fash came from
there mud the ericking of o shot, Sl
denly all was Hght abiont e us, nware
of the brenking of the hawser und
alarmed by the shot, the searchlight of
the Miwankn turned upon the tug. The
cit vndd of the hawser was still upon
the tug, nnd Speacman il been trying
to clear this when StalTord nitacked
hiw; they fought, and Staflond strick
Bpearmmn down, He tarmed sl eried
out nEninst me— aecusing me of hoay-
g ordered Spescman o cut the dne.
He hedd up the cut end townrd Moo
dell on the Miwaka nmd erted out e
lm and showed by pointing that it
bl been cute Bood  woes  running
from the hand with which he polnued,
for be hnd been shot by Spenrian ;
and now sgnio and & second and n
thiled thme, fromn where he Tay apon Uk
deck, Spesrmun fired. The second of
those shots killed the englneer, wlhio
had pashed out where T wis on the
deck; the thimd shot went theough
StufMord's bead. The Miwaka was (rift.
Ing down uwpon the reef; ber whistle
sotthded agaln and again the four long
Musts, The Areman, who had followed
the c@lucer up from below, fawned
on me! 1 wae safe for all him, he
sald; [ could trust Luke—Luke would

Sherrill  sup-

T

not tell! Tle too thomglt I had or
dersd the dolng of that hing !

= From the Miwaks, Hamsdell yelled
carves at e, threatening me for what
he thought that | had done! 1 looked
at Bpearman as be got up from the
deck, and 1 read the thought that had
been In bim: he had belleved that bhe
could cutl the hawser In the dark, none
seeing, and that our word that it had
been broken would have as much
strength as soy accasation Stafford
could make. Ie had known that te
share a secret such as thet with me
would “meke” him on the lakes; for
the loss of the Miwaka would cripple
Staffurd sud Ramsdell and strengthen
we; and he could make me shure with
blm whatever 1 made, But Biaflord
had surprised him at the hawser
had seen. a

T moved to denounce hm, Futher,
a8 1 realized thin; 1 moved—but
stopped.  lie had made himeelf safe
against accusatlon by me! None—
notie ever would belleve that he had
done thin except by my order, If he
should ¢lalm that; and he made plain
thut he was golng to elalm that, He
culled me u fool and defled me. Luke
~—ueven my own man, the only one left
on the tug with us—belleved It! And
there was murder In it now, with Btaf-
ford dylog there upon the deck and
with the certalnty that all those on
the Miwnka could not bhe saved. 1
felt the nocse ws If It hod been al
rendy tled mboot my neck! And 1
hnd done no wrong, Fatber! 1 had
only thought wrong!

“'So long as one lived among those
on the Miwaka whbo hnd seen what
was done, T knew I would be hanged ;
yet I would have saved them if T could,
But, In my comprehension of what
this menct, T only stured ut Seaford
where he loy and then ot Spearman,
aodd T let him get control of the tug.
The tug, whose wheel I had lashed,
hending ler Into the waves, had been
moving slowly. Spesrmun pushed me
nside und went to the wheelhouse : he
senit Luke to the engines, and from
that moment Luke was his, He turned
the tug nbout to where we still saw
the lights of the Miwaks. The steam-
er had struck upon the reef; she hung
there for a time; and Bpenrmnn—he
had the wheel and Luke, at his or-
ders, wos ot the engine—held the tug
ol und we beat slowly to and fro un-
til the Miwaka slipped off and sank,

“Constance!"”

He Caught Her.
Let Him Held Her,

She

Some had gone down with her, mo
doubt ; but two boats hnd got off, car-
rying lghts. They maw the tug ap-
proaching nnd cried out and stretched
thelr hands to um; but Spearman
stopped the tug. They rowed townrd
us then, but when they got near, Spear-
wan moved the g away from them,
and then agnin stopped. They cried
out sgaln and rowed toward us; agiln
he moved the tug away, and then they
understood and stopped rowing and
cried curses at uw.  One hoat soon
drifted for nwny ; we knew of 1t8 cap
sining hy the extingulshing of Its light.
The other cnpalzed near to where we
were, Those In [t who had no lfe-
belts and could ot swim, sank frst,
Bowe coulil swim and, for n while they
fought the waves'"

Alan, as he lstened, ceaned cone
selousdy te sepurute the priest's volee
from the sensations running through
him, His futher wan Staford, dying
nt Corvet's feet while Corvet wilched
the death of the erew of the Miwalin ;
Alnn himself, o ehlld, was floating with
i Ufebelt among those struggling In
the water whotn Spearmmn and Corvet
were watehlng dle. Memory . was It
thant swhileh now b eome ta blint No;
rither It was n renllzatlon of all the
truths which the priest’s worils wers
hrlnghig togethior snd arenigging rhght-
Iy for him,

Alan's futher divd v the morning.
All slny they stuyed out In the storm,
avollling  vessels,  They  dursil not
throw  Stafford’s  body  overbonrd  or
that of the engluser, becanse, I found,
the buatler holes would  have  aroused
Inguiry.  When vight eame ngaln, they
Bad taken the two nshore at some witd
spot and buried them ; 1o make Wenti-
fentlon barder, they hod twken the
things that they hnd with them aod
burled  them  somewhere  else,  The
child-—Alnp—Corvet  had  smoggled
wshore and sent away: he hnd told
Spearinen luter that the ebilld bl
el

"Pence—rest 1Y Futher Pereon salid
I deep volee, “Peice to the depd 1"

But for the living (here bl been
no penee,  Bpearman had foreed Cop
ver to make bim his partoer; Corver
hud teled to (ke up bis Hfe wgaln,
bt had not been able.  His wife,
awnre that sowething was wrong with
him, bhad lenrned enough so that ahe

had left him. Luke bad cvine und

come and ome agein ter bhackmail
and Corvet had pala him. Corvet grew
rich; those conpected with hlm pros
pered; bhut with Corvet Hved always
the ghosts of those he had watched
die with the Miwnka—of those Wwhe
wouid have prospered with Stafford ex-
rept for what had been done. Con
vet had secretly sought and followed
the fute of the kin of those peopls
who hLad been murdered to benefit
him ; e found some of thelr families
destroyed ;. he found almost all poor
and struggling. And though Corvet
pald Luke to keep the crime from dis
closure, yot Corvet swore to himself
to confess It all wnd make such resth
tution as he could. But each time that
the day he had appointed with hlme
self arrived, he pat i off and off and
pald Luke agnin ang sguin. Speap
man knew of lia intestion And some
times kept him from it. But Corvet
had made one close friend ; and when
that friend's daughter, for whom Cor
vet cured now most of all in the world,
had been about to muarry Spearman,
Corvet defled the cost to himself, and
he gnined strength to oppose Bpesr-
man. So he had written to Btalford’s
won to come; he had prepared for cune
fession wnd restitotion ; but, after he
bad done this and while he walted,
something had  seemed
his hraln; too long preyed upon by
terrible memories, and the ghosts of
those who had gone, and by the echo
of thelr volees erying to him from the
water, Corvet had wondered nwayj
he had come back, under the name
af one of those whom he had wronged,
to the loke life from which he had
sprung.  Only now and then, for &
few hours, he had Intervals when he
remembered all; In one of these he
hnd dug up the wateh ond the ring
fnd other things which he had taken
from Captain Stafford’'s pockets and
writtem to himself directions of what
to do with them, when his mind wgnln
Fulled

And for Bpenrman, strong agalnst
all that nssalled Corvet, thera had been
alwauys the terror of the Indlan Drum
—the Drum which hnd beidt short for
the Miwikn, the Drum which had
known thut one was saved ! That story

gpremd, Corvet  thought 3 but  Spear
wnn, horn near by the Drum, balleved
that the Dirum had kuown and thut the
Drum bhad tried to tell; all through
the years Speariman hnd dreaded the
Drum which had trled to betray him,

Eo It was by the Druom that, in the
end, Spearman was hroken,

The priest's volee hnd stopped, na
Alan slowly realiged ; he beard Shers
rill's volee speaking to him,

"It wak s trust that he left you,
Alun; 1 thought It must be that—
i trust for those who suffered by the
loss of your father's ship, 1 don't
know yet how It can e fulfilled ; and
we must think of that,”

“That's how I understand IL" Alun
nulil,

Through the tumult In his soul he
beenme  awnre of physiea!l feellngs
nagain, and of Sherrlll's hand put upon
his shoulder In a cordlal, friendly
grnap,  Then another hand, smull and
firm, touched hls, nud he felt ity warm
tightening grasp upon his fingers; he
Tooked up, snd his eyes flled nd hers,
lie snw, were bhrimming too.

They walked together, lnter In the
doy, up the hill to the small, white
house which hod been Unleb StafTord's,
The woman who bad eome to the door
wns willing to show them through the
house; It hod only five rooms. (One
of those upon the second floor was
g0 wuch lerger and pleasunter than
the rest that they bhecame quite sure
that it was the one In which Alan
had been borm, and where his young
mother soon afterwardhiad died.

The woman, whoe had showed them
about, had gone to another room and
left them alone,

“Thare seems to have been no ples
tura of her and nothing of hers left
here that any one can tell me about
but,” Alan choked, “It's goud to he
able 1o think of her an I can now,

“l mean—no one cnn sny anything
agninst her now ™

Alnn drew nearer her, trembling.

*I van never thank you—I enn never
tell you what you did for me, hellay.
Ing In—her and In me, no matter hy
things looked, Amd then. coming up
bore a8 vou did—for me!™

“Yeu, It wan for you, Alan!"

“Constance " He ennght her,
et him hold her,

The woman was returning to them
now and, perhaps, It was ax owell
for not yet, he knew, conld he ask
Ier a1l thut he wished : what hagd hape
pened wits too récent Yot for that, Huot
to hlm, Spearman—half mad and Aees
Ing from the hyunts of men—was ho
glunlig to be like one who hnd never
beent and he knew she shared this
feeling.  The light In her deep eyes
win telling Wim alrendy what her an-
swer to him would hel amd life
stretehed forth before him full of love
and happiness and hope,

I'THE END.)
Nature’s Changes.

The eastern slope of the Roekies
wus more humid In the Cretaceons and
Tertlury than now, as one may Judge’
hy the petrified forests sceattered from
the Yellowstone park to Arizonn, and

She

nuts, sequolng. and other treds In the
forvisxant shales of Colorndo. In the
Tertlary nge the East and West wers
agnin united by tnnd. But this was 4
period  of successive aplifts anid de.
presslons
and thelr forests destroved.  Othep
arens were subjected to severs chinnges
loeally. Eroston il other disturbances
mivst bhave grently modifed the char-

and Porces re-establivhed 1hemvelves,

The bl of the albntrosa In a pal
pink eolor, shnding te yellew at the

tio,

to Lrenk In |

cume from some hint which Luoke hid 5

the remning of holly, onks, olms, elisst. |

Areng hecame  submerged |

weter, proportion and distributlon of
the spectes. Then came the lee ape, |

iy Y —

{t Bells That|

l. !
w

Lafayette visited Amerlen for the
last time In 1824, From the hour In
which bls advent was heralded by a
ralnbow enveloping nud tinglng Fort
Lufayette, just ncross the Narrows,
until he set sull for his natlve land,
he was feted and lonlzed, All the
church bells of New York shouted;
New Havenltes fomgol thelr puritun-
leal primness und Joined lustily. Now-
port, R. L forgot that its most valued
bell had heen glven Trinlty chureh by
an English queen and set it ringing
| louder, even, than whea It was pre-
| sented by Queen Anne on her ascen-
slon to her father's throne. Providence
proved that the bell she enst hermelf
In 1787 for her Baptist church was
capable of welcoming reverberations;
and the largest In the town, welghlng
nearly 3,000 pounds, outdld (tsell be-
cause It wan cast by Paul Revere of
Middlesex connty fame,

Welcoming Peals at Boston.

In Boston Lafayette heard Revere's
Arst-cant bell, hanging in the New
Brick church. Those of Christ charch,
Old Brick church, as well of those of
the Old South sssured him of thelr
welcome; while King's chapel ouwtdid
them all. The Harvard college hells,
already old, were not remiss,

The ovations continued throughout
the South. Entering Charleston, pre-
ceded by & troop mounted on white
horsea, Lafayette rode with hus son,
George Washington Lafayette, and the
same little boy, ndw Major Huger, who
played with his Freach sword and at-
tempted to rescue him at Olmutz, Per
| haps Lafnyette never had a happler
| moment than, thus riding, be heard
| 8t. Michaels' bells once more. His
| Charleston friends may have told him
| of the sl days when Major Trallle of
| the Royal artlllery clulmed those same
| bells us his perquisites when the Brit-
Ish had enteved the clty; and of the
anxletles experlenced untll, through
| the good offices of London fricuds,

they were returned to thelr tewer,

Paid Honora in the West.

At St, Louls he hegrd of the small
| bells ecarrled by Futher Marguette in
| the Northwest; by De Smet in the

further Northwest (oh, how great the
| country grew ns Lafayette listened!)
even, posaibly, of the padre who was
bullding a chain of misslons on the
western coast and ringing a bell when-
ever he fonnded a mission. Plerre
Choutednn was o busy mun, but he knew
many things and the gallnnt visitor
must know how wonderfal the western
world was—how mucy grenter than he
knew when he fought for Its Uherty,

Another boat  trip—up the hio,
Neetls must e stop at Marvietta, Ohlo,
a town founded by Revolutionary
officers, Putnam and others, who had
been given n grand of land for thel
services to the government, Was oot
the town named for Marle Antolnette?
And had she not, from the enthusinem
roused by Benjamin Franklin's vivid
descriptions of far-away Ameriea and

flattered hy the cholce of n name for
. the new town, ordered & bell for It?
That it was lost in shipwreck did not
detrnet from her thought; nor La-
| fuyette's Interest an be heard of th
| Ineldent for the frst Hime, He may
| bave smiled a bit, remembering that
| Franklin once refused to glve a holl
| to a town mamed for himself, saying:

Paul W. Bartiett's $50,000 heroic brenze status of Lafayetts which the
Knights of Columbus presented to the city of Metz, France.

o
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“I'Nl give books, sense I8 more than
o
Refused Crown of Belgium,

Lafayetie's vislt to Amerlea ended
ln ralnbow tints, even as It had be-
Bun, Next, we may sce hlm talking
with Louls Phillippe 1:

“You know that I am a republican,
and that 1 regard the Constltution of
the Unlted States ns the most perfect
thut ever exi#gted Later, all Paris
uwung her bells in recognition of La-
fayetie's prime part In the revolution
of 1830—a revolution which resulted
In u conslderable extension of the llb-
erties of munkind. Following this, he
wans offered the crown of Belglum, But
thls he refused, -

It s pleasant to reflect on the peace-
ful years that followed for Lafayette
#t La Grange, hlg country seal, He
could oceaslonnlly ride horseback, and
the very white charger that bore him
In Parls earrled hlm over country
lnnes and wide, cultivated flelds, The
tocsing of war or of weleome were re-
placed by ong far less notabla but none
the less {mportant—his dinner bell,
which called Mm and his many fa-
mous guesta to lils generous table,

Final Glorious Vision.

Finally, In 1884, came a gray dawn.
Lafayette knew his great achlevement
wis in America; but he also knew ha
bhad alded in the betterment of the
masses of his native land. As, this
hushed morn, he grew drowsy, after
a night of pain, none of the watchera
could see or hear what he undoubted-
Iy saw and heard:

He saw himself mounted on a white
charger, gnllantly facing the foe. He
saw Washington coming for him on
another noble steed. He saw his wife's

Replica of Our Status of Liberty on
the Pont de Grenelle, Paris.

Howing apparel and lovely face bright-
ening into a smile of vactatic weltome,
ns it had when he retrned from the
wirs In which be had taken nohle
e

The friends wheeled their horses
nnd Lafayette's Joined thelr stride up
a shinlng rond, Socon glittering ram-
parts cume into view—the last leap
wis At handd, As the horses gathered
themselves for the spring. ns each of
his companions turned to watch thele
loved one, bells began to peal—Juequl
line of Paris, 81, Michaels of Charles
ton, Bow Bells, Erfurt, Olmuta, Bos
ton, Jolned In the nagle welcome.
Finally they died away, and the hells
of Parls gave their salutatarinm,

One hell wlone had not rung, [t walt-
ed-—walted. ‘Ihe horses had clearsd
the pampet. Then, ns  though al
hoaven wos filled with s voles, the
Independence Bell of Americs grested
Infavette:

“XYon  have procialroed  lberty
throughout the land and (¢ 3l the s
habitanols thereof.” f
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